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He was quite ashamed of himself, and wished to hide his
disgraced head.
The next day Captain Hood, Goftmi, and I went off to
beat about the plain at the side of the road, and thus to
spend the half-day's halt which Banks allowed us. It rained
all the morning, but about midday the sky cleared, and we
hoped for a few hours of fine weather.
I must mention that it was not Hood, the hunter of wild
beasts, who took me out this time, but the sportsman in
search of game. In the interests of the table, he intended
to stroll quietly about the rice-fields, accompanied by Fan
and Niger.
Monsieur Parazard had hinted to the captain that his
larder was empty, and that he expected his honour to take
the necessary measures to fill it again.
Captain Hood resigned himself, and we set out For
two hours our battue had no other result than to put up a few
partridges, or scare away a few hares ; but all at such a
distance that, notwithstanding our good dogs, we had no
chance of hitting then*.
Captain Hood became utterly disgusted. In this vast
plain, without jungles, or thickets, and dotted with villages
and farms, he had no great hopes of meeting with any sort
of wild beast, which would make amends for the loss of the
leopard the preceding day. He had only come out now in
the character of a purveyor, and thought of the reception